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REPUBLIC OF MAN. FOR THE HIVE. 

Plato, I think, says the human mind may be compared to a 
republic ; and perhaps nothing can more clearly illustrate to the 
public (as we are a nation of profound and practical politicians) i its 
various powers and conflicting passions than a minute examina- 
tion of this comparison. It was Cicero’s opinion, “ esse optime 
constitutam rem publicam, quae ex tribus generibus illis, 
regali, optimo, et populari sit modice infusa ;”” so we may con- 
clude, him to be the best endowed man, who has infused into his 
mind a proportionate quantity of monarchy, aristocracy and de- 
mocracy. Among the faculties in mentam ofttime constitutam, 
which partake of regal properties, may be enumerated resolu- 
tion, firmness, decision and, perseverance. These are qualities 
which seem tohave been much neglected in the treatises of meta- 
physicians upon the human understanding. Their functions are 
too necessary, and their utility too conspicuous to pass unnoticed. 
Without them, the greatest acquirements are useless to their 
possessor, and lost to the world; the most splendid talents, are 
buried in oblivion, and the most fortunate opportunities for dis- 
playing them with honour and advantage, are neglected. A 
habit of indolence, growing more strong the longer it is indulged, 
holds its victims spell-bound to their inertion, and their energies 
continually relaxed, really become enervated. When the pas- 
sions have foundanalluring object and judgment has passed upon 
its worth, and wisdom has ascertained the most expeditious means 
of obtaining it, these powers ought to pursue with unremitted 
ardour its accomplishment. Such is the utility—such are the 
offices of these active ministers in the republic of man. 

Wisdom, reason, judgment, prudence, sagacity, and the like, 
compose the grand deliberative council, who determine, with 
proud superiority of aristocratic excellence, the momentous 
concerns of this intellectual republic. It is their duty to watch 
over the complicated affairs, to ascertain the great and useful 
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objects of life, and propose the most salutary means for their 
accomplishment ; to guard and check the popular rage of the 
passions, and to resist the impetuous actions of the monarchical 
branch of this mental government. In this council, evils to come 
are foreseen and prevented, and those which have already hap- 
pened, are very often limited in the extent of their disastrous 
consequences: here public good is sought, and improvements 
encouraged: here the honest penetration is exerted to preserve 
security and repel the most distant approaches of danger. The 
passions constitute the popular branch of this republic of the 
mind. In these dwell genius, strength and enterprise. They 
give motion to all the complicated machinery of the government; 
they infuse vigour into the administration. They, however; 
often transgress their jurisdiction and assume the guidance of 
all the powers in the state. The prerogative of royalty, and the 
distinctions of aristocracy, are trampled upon and overpowered 
by their restless impetuosity. It is this popular branch of our 
government, like that in all political institutions which is mos¢ 
liable to be made the sport of demagogues. Here discontents 
have their spring: here rebellion erects its standard and recruits 
its forces: here anarchy begins its misrule. In this intellectual 
republic, there is not much danger to be apprehended from the 
monarchical power ; it may, however, sometimes league with 
the democratical branch, and pursue schemes wholly inconsis- 
tent with the public good—it may aid the arm of the executive 
to carry into effect the extravagancies of lawless licentiousness. 
The powers of the aristocracy cannot be too exorbitant, and their 
exercise is entirely innocent. 4 

The man whose invention is ever upon the rack to strike out 
new paths to happiness, to honour and to emolument, but who 
sits down contented with his ideal dreams without making one 
effort to realise his schemes, wants reinforcement to his execu- 
tive department. When I see a man, who, at the least sugges- 
tions of his passions, teams with fanciful and ridiculous projects 
and considers them as already attained without spending one 
thought on the necessary means, this man, I say, may possess 
resolution, firmness and perseverance ; but he exercises neither 
reason, judgment, wisdom or sagacity, by which alone, all his 
labours can be brought to a prosperous and a happy issue. Ifa 
man resigns to the dominion of the passions, the judgment of 
the head and the goodness of the heart—if the suggestions of 
prudence and the labours of perseverance are exposed to his 
whims and caprices, we may conclude, that mobocracy possesses 
too great powers. When I see a man solicitous to distinguish 
himself by directing his exertions to promote the general hap- 
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piness, and making use of the most proper means—when perse- 
verance, wisdom and uprightness ave discernible in all his 
actions, that man, in my opinion, is under a government formed 
by wisdom and knowledge, and administered with integrity and 
ability ; but when his emulation los¢s sight of its laudible object— 
when it becomes indifferent to the general good, and seeks 
evéry opportunity for self-exaltation, it then changes its ami- 
able functions, and stalks forth criminal ambition, regardless of 
private feelings, and proudly disdainful of public rights. Domes- 
tic peace and public security fly before it—individual misery and 
national wretchedness mark its desolating progress. In tracing 
the course of this passion from the most laudable emulation to 
the most lawless ambition, we may discover by what steps, how 
gradually and almost imperceptibly, usurpations are conducted 
through all their stages. 

There are many affections, such as grief, love, &c. which 
may, more properly speaking, be said to invade rather than 
usurp the powers of this curious republic. They address them- 
selves to the compassion, the sympathy, the generosity and 
the gratitude ; by their insinuations, suspicions are hushed to 
peace, and the timorous fears are calmed. Their dominion is 
gained and established in this intellectual republic, like that of 
erroneous opinion, assisted by prejudices and passions in the 
political world. As all governments contain within themselves 
a self-controuling power, which is able to remedy not only abuses 
in administration, but even to amend fundamental defects, so has 
every individual not only a capacity to. guard against errors, but 
a power to cure latent defect. Let the man of irresolution once 
settle upon his object and determine its worth, then exert every 
sinew for its attainment. Let the possessor of an impetuous and 
active genius, recollect, that, in the effecting any design, neces- 
sary means must be used; and let him discover and apply the 
best. Let the child of passion be ever mindful, that his blind 
impulses are ever exposing him to the scorn and derision of the 
wise; that they are useful and necessary in their place, properly 
restrained by reason and guided by judgment; and that their 
turbulence and impetuosity, if not repressed, will derange and 
perhaps overturn all legitimate authority, and level and confound 
all those distinctions, which constitute the perfection of the re- 
public of man. DEMOCRITUS. 





FOR THE HIVE. 


The subsequent lines will lose nothing in value by anticipat- 
"ing amonth or two. There is often an exquisite pleasure de- 
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rived from calling up the pleasures of the past or anticipating 
those of the future. If you remember the pleasing melancholy, 
the pleasant gloom of an autumn, that has been numbered and 
finished, when the fall of the leaf gave you a silent and forceful 
monition of the short-lived brilliancy of life, these lines will 
call your mind to an approaching season, which, as you have 
passed one more spring and summer, in which you have felt the 
pain of blasted hopes and cheated expectations, may teach you 
anew the instability of all the pleasures of life, and the certainty 
of a period to its complicated scenes. : 


TO A RIVER. FOR ‘THE HIVE. 





Oft in youth’s delirious dream, 
I’ve hung upon the rugged brow, 
That frowns upon thy winding stream 
And listen’d to its murmuring flow. 
Oft on thy margin have I stray’d, 
To hear the distant dashing sound, 
Or the wild quire from ev’ry shade, 
Distil their sweet enchantment round. 
But, Ah ! November’s frosty breeze 
Has marr’d thy smiling verdant brink, 
And from thy bleak and leafless trees, 
The songsters of the wild wood shrink. 
Weep not, sweet stream, that they repair, 
To haunt some distant sunny grove, 
The sweetest songstress lingers here, 
That ever touch’d the chord of love. 
Oh! should she view thee when the moon 
Serenely sleeps upon thy breast, 
Should she behold her palely swoon 
By some slight passing cloud o’ercast ; 
Oh, murmur gently in her ear, 
When the chaste orb but dimly shines, 
Its image glows the fainter here 
And vanishes when it declines. 
Not so her image in my heart, 
But deeply, brightly pictured there, 
Tho’ distant worlds between us start, 
*T would beam still more serenely clear. 
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ON A VALLEY LILY——ror rue uaive, 
Meek, unassuming flowret of the vale, 
Why droop amid the shade thy tender head ; 
Why “ waste thy fragrance on the ruthless gale,’’* 
When thou might’st grace a Darwin’s garden bed. 


I saw thee bloom, by rankest weeds oppress’d ; 
I saw thy virtues, to thyself unknown ; 

I saw the tears of night hang on thy breast, 
Unvisited by rays of morning due. 


While rains ungrateful, fall by Heaven’s will, 
Nourished in green the useless brambles round, 


O’er thy sweet form it cast a baneful chill, 
And bent thy tender stem upon the ground. 


Viewing, I found thy modest leaves enclose 
A soul, the model of sweet nature’s art, 

I saw, tho’ bending ’neath external woes 
Perfect, and pure, a Heav’n in thy heart. 


Mourn not sweet flow’r! at long misfortune’s night ; 
The bee has found thee in thy lone retreat, 

And oft he visits thee with soft delight, 
And from thy bosom draws a solace sweet. 


Mourn not sweet flow’r! at thy neglected lot ; 
For he will store thy wealth ’gainst winter’s eves, 
And when thou’rt gone will visit thy sad spot, 


To sing a requiem o’er thy drooping leaves. 
NED OF THE HILLS. 


* « And waste its sweetness on the desert air.”’ 
GRAY. 


FOR THE HIVE. 


THE SMILES OF MY LOVE. 


How mild is the gale of the midsummer dawn 

That, laden with fragrance, breathes sweet from the grove ; 
How mild are the sunbeams, that first kiss the lawn, 

But milder by far are the smiles of my love, 
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How melting the notes of the red-breast’s love strain, 
Affecting and soft as the sone of the dove; 

More mild more affecting, more sweet to the swain, 
Are the kind dimpling smiles of the girl, that I love. 


How welcome the rays of the sun long obscur’d 

To the rain oppress’d rose that wild nosis in the grove ; 
More welcome to me when in trouble immur’d 

Are the soul-cheering smiles of the girl of my love. 


How happy the man of the world when he sees 
That fortune and wealth yet propituous will prove ; 


But none will I envy, wealth, fortune or"ease, 
Let me but enjoy the sweet smiles of my love. 





D. -— 
FOR THE HIVE. 
sha alaeatale «“ Adonis smiles, as in disdain, 
That in each cheek appears a pretty dimple.” 
SHAKESPEARE. 


“ Formose fuer !” 


My dearest friend, come “ lend an ear,” 
Or, if you please, lend two and hear ; 
That I, strange fellow, * on a day,” 

(It might be night, I cannot say) 

Was born, and sir, I had a dad, 

Who father’d me a “ homemade” lad, 
Who never did my noddle poke 
Beyond my father’s “ chimney smoke,” 
Until, (1 think ’twas) eighteen hundred, 
When pop into a school I blunder’d, 

A public school, where I got knowledge 
Quantum suff. to go to college; 

A place where one may, sure enough, 
Of every kind find guantum suff. 

Where too I found (’tis oft the case) 

My tutor was an A. S. S. 

Whence, thank my stars, f got away | 
Somewhat alive, that is to say, 

¥’d worn my health, my soul and body 
At least haif out by college study. 

Now then, dear friend, please read the verse on, 
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You'll find the beauty of my person. 
Believe (’tis true) I have a head, 

As big, as e’er on block was laid ; 

But should they take it off, the brains 
Would’nt pay the butchers for their pains. 
Trust me again, I have a mouth, 

Which, as I sit “ lays north and south.” 
The air, sir, makes its “ western bound,” 
Its eastern is a gulph profound ; 

Where “ ducks and geese and fish” are whirl’d 
Citius dictu from this world : 

For, sir, the Syrens are my lips, 

And fish and fowl “ et czt.” are ships ; 
My teeth are Scylla, sir, and note, 
Charybdis is my monstrous throat. 

Below said mouth is “ nadir” chin, 
Compos’d of bone and beard and skin : 
Which much resembles, say some folks, 
A mountain cover’d with shrub oaks : 

A tumor makes the likeness greater 

For that’s “ volcano” with a “ crater :” 
And toddy pimples all about 

Are, sir, erufitions “ breaking out.” 

*Bové mouth aforesaid’s “ zenith” nose, 
As big as one of father’s ploughs ; 

And is, “ to each intent and purpose,” 
Much like an elephant’s frodoscis. 
North, sir, and south, “ quite on the fo//”’ 
I have (’tis true upon my soul) 

Like other folks, I have two ears 

As long as bows to taylor’s shears. 

item, sir, I have two eyes 

Like orbs revolving in the skies. 

Such eyes, as when through cloud of white 
The full moon stares on face of night ; 
And like two moons said eyes do roll 
And “ change about “ from fod to poll.” 
My yellow pate does, in the rear, 

Much like a comet’s tail appear. 

But don’t suppose my yellow hair 

Is peopled as the planets are! 

In short, dear sir, to end my song 

{ have “a body lean and long.” 


ADONIS. 
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NOTICES. 

We have ever entertained an high opinion of female ability. 
We do not hesitate in declaring our belief, that they only require 
a scientific and classical education to render them equal, in every 
mental respect, to the boaster, man. It was therefore with pecu- 
liar pleasure, that we gave place in our last to the “ Sigh of 
Love,”’ from the pen of * Delia.’’ Who Delia is we do not know; 
nor have we a right to know. But we discover in her production 
the “image and superscription”’ of talents, which, if directed to 
other subjects, would be eminently useful. To most of our read- 
ers the Sigh of Love will be such, as that they will wish her to 
sigh again. 

“Crassus” and “ Democritus” we know to be among the 
number, which, with God’s blessing, more especially in respect 
of health, will rule the destinies of the nation. In our hours of 
projecting we have laid down a chart of the coasts of the politi- 
cal world, and have often placed them among the dangers of this 
‘“‘ tempestuous sea of liberty,” to see with what address they 
would extricate themselves. It takes a great while for a writer 
to embody his mind so as to bring it on the field in full force. 
We know they have given us but a detachment as yet, but still 
hope for their main body. <A little more discifline would be of 
service. Indeed, indeed we love the man; and earnestly cry 
to him, “ vale, vive que.” 

“ Lothaire’’ is a writer, who has a mind stored with the 


choicest images of poetry, and whose lips are familiar with the 
finest diction of the muses. We know him in all his-dresses. 
In the literary masquerade the same person “ plays many 
parts.”? But the “master of ceremonies” knows him, whether 
he appear as a prince, a soldier, a scholar, a lover, or an author. 
While, therefore, he is fitted to appear in these characters, 
let him not assume the unsignifying “ domino.” 


THE Hive will be issued once a week, and forwarded to sub- 
scribers at $2 fer ann. fiayable, one half at the expiration of 
six months from the date of the first number, and the remainder 
at the end of the year. 
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